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ke lde of Thomaſ's — — 4 
view of diſtant 8 with the ſun 
| ſetting behind them; ! 
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T R I me | ISABELLA, and 
mga v4 MANN. 
r. the ſun ſo faintly glancing 
er the weſtern hills his ray; 
Ev'i ning Sek quick advancing, 
- Triumph o'er the fading day. 
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Timorous love, at day affrighted, 
Bluſhing courts the filver moon ; 


 STURMWALD. | . 


« Bacchus ſons are now delighted, 
1 Night! s the 2 Klon 5 noon.” 


. | - 

Ev'ning thus our joys uniting, - 

To her power due homage pay, 

Mirth, to dance and ſong inviting 
Bids us bail the cloſe of gay. 


Enter THOMASo. 


Thomaſo. What moping yet, my friend 
Guzman? For ſhame, you; a ſailor, and 
carry ſorrow aboard? Zounds, if I had 
Joſt a miſtreſs——nay, had it been my 
wife— 

Thereſa. Well, Sh— —— 

Thomaſo. I. think 1 cou'd have comforted 
myſelf. Ah. Captain, how far preferable are 
the charms of peace, and a country, life, to 
all the buſtle and danger of a campaign 

Sturmwald. It may be ſo to you, Signor 
Thomaſo, who ſtamber in the inglorious lap of 
„ N 1 peace 


y 


au pw @ss ©@ . . 


„ 

ace - but war is my element; glory is my 
miffeels ; and I have courted her amid the can» 
non's thunder 36 £ 93 A) K \ Q 1 


© 2 
— 


jt * Tbomaſo . Many men of many 


inds, 
Captain; for m 1 always preferred a 
* — e aeaitip'r but i'faith, 
« you are a man of true gallantry to remain 
« fo partial to your miſtreſs, after having 
« loſt the uſe of à leg and an eye in her ſer- 
«© vice. 8 e — „ 8 
„ Sfurmtwald. A leg and an eye! Pſha 
„ trifles l while m honour, a ſoldier's vital 
te (ſpark, has eſcap'd unhurt.”—You may be 2 


very good, apothecary, Signor 'F homaſo, and 
may underſtand lotions and potions—but as to 


* 


a ſoldier's honor : 


&« Thereſa. Ah, very true, Captain. He | 


is a moſt provoking man, tho' he is my 


* huſband. For ſhame, after our good friegd, 
© Captain Sturmwald, has come all the way 
* from Germany to marry our daughter 


„% Anna.“ | 


Thomaſo. Nay, I'm ſure, „ the Captain 


„ knows,” I mean no harm. — Anna, come 
hither, child (afide to Anna.) Why don't yo 
ſmile upon your huſband that is to be ? 


Anna. Do not, my dear father, perſiſt in 
this cruel ſolicitation. 


' Thomaſo. (afide to her.) Pſha how can you ' 


be ſo obſtinate though the Captain is not 


very handſome, he is very rich. Tis true, he 


ts rather ad; but then you know you have the 
better chance of being a widow ſoon ; and as to 
his having but one eye; it ought to be his re- 
de re «1 W2 commendation, 


- 


* 
* 


C1429 
tommendation, for you'll have no trouble in 
diſcovering his blind ſice.- 
** Thereſa. Lookee Anna—you luda my 
« way of arguing, and ſo dobs your father. It 
« is my pleaſure that you marry Captain 
66 „ 'Sturmwald ; and have'him you hall! 

* Guzman. — K a little er wich her 
„ my dear madam.” : 

Am. Then you are refolved- to render me 
miſerable | | 


ꝙ— 6 


* 5 * 
55 5 AIR. Auna: 


oN Love's bleff 4 burns the flame . 

Whence Hymen's torch ſhould kindle bright, 
To bliſs which boaſts fair Virtue's name, | 
Is caſts its pute and radiant light, | 


2 dot ab! ſhou'd avarice interpoſe, 
With ſordid and unhallow'd fires, 
The proſpe@ which their light beſtows, 
A def} _— inſpires. - 
7 | | Da . 


( Run 2 Iſabella, and Quin; Into the 


houſe. 


. Thereſa. Anna's reluctance is certainly 
owing ro that impertinent ſlut, her couſin. i 
I'm ſure ſhe does not inherit her obſtinacy from 
me. When my mother propoſed a huſband to i 
me, I gave my conſent without a moment's: heſi- 
tation. Oda ty my dear! 

5 | —— 


CRE). 

'Thomaſo. True, my love; but then 1 bad 
not loſtrany of my limbs in purfuit of glory, 
like the Captain. (Aide to ber, 

\Sturmwald. I was thinking whether I had 
not better talk to-the young lady myſelf. 

Thereſa, To de ſure—how the deuce elſe are 
you to gain her conſent ?, | 

Sturmwald. Vfaith 1 will. She'll find me 
very entertaining.- Pl breakfaſt with her 
to- morrow, and give ber the. hiſtory of my laſt 
campaign. III come early in the morning, that 
I may finiſh the ſtory before r 

ne Ha ha! ha ! (Exit Thereſa. 

Thomaſo, Well, Captain, now my wife is 
gone, L want to have a little talk with you about 
my new invented miraculous drops, as I call. 
them, that cure all diſorders. i: 
-(Stutmwald, - Do they cure gun-ſhot wounds ? 
570 ume. Every thing. 

Sturmwald. I wiſh then I had had bottle in 
that engagement where I was wounded by a 
French dragoon in the ſhoulder —1'II tell you 
how it happen'd : 

re (a/ids) Unfortunate man that I am! 

He'll talk Fa wy wife. | 

- Sturmwald. We were foding a river, and I 
was about the middle of the ſtream— 

Thomaſo. (afide.) He won't be out of the 
water this half hour. 

Sturmwald, A ſcoundrel F rench dragoon, 
upon a black horſe— 
Thomaſo, A grey * 


B 3 Sturmtoala, 


J 

» Sturnwald. Black- black as jet. 
| Themaſo. I beg your pardon, Captain, it wats 

a grey horſe. T have heard you tell the ſtory 

twenty times, and you always ſaid the horſe was 

grey.—So much for e you muſt 
know my drops —- 

the © You have heard me tell the ſtory 

n ( 

Thomaſo. Often. ey * | 
Sturmwald. And whard* e think of it? 
Thomaſo. One of the beſt Kories Lever heard 

in my lite. So- 

Stur mivald. I'm very glad you like it. In tell 
you another, 

Thomaſo. Curſe his ſtories. (Afde.) | To 
morrow, Captain, I ſhall be happy to hear it. 

Sturmwald. Well, if you are tir'd: of my 
company, I'll go and get a bottle of good wine, 
to make me ſleep ſoundly z and ſo. _ = 
dear father-in-law. 

- Thomaſo. Adieu, my dear ſon-in-law. ww Thi 

: Aßde.) What a curſed Bore be is for 1 

4 vit. 
— A * kind of a mag enough; 

5 can't bear to dear oy 1 wy except 

himſelf, - Exit. 
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WHEN wile 00 candy thou pleaſing pain, - 
With cruel ſway to rend my heart ? 


Yet tho? of torment I complain, 
Alas! I fear to cure the ſmart. 


CIS SISA. 5-073 td 
ur Jbax, with  Gvittar. 
| TD 3%. 3 
A A R. Juan, 


SIGHING never gains a maid ! * 
I! tell you what is better far : 
Call good humour to your aid, 


j - 


And play the laſs a tune upon the ſoreet bus. 


If a heart has nature dealt herr,. 
Muſic's charms will ſutely melt her; 
But ſhov'd the gipſy anſwer, No, 
Sing tol de rol, and let her g. 
wo, | de. Cops: 


Carlos. 


„ 
Srl. (afide.) Zounds !' I ſee ſome one at | 
the door, A rival perhaps! 
They « a rvech, each with his hand on as word til 
_ Carlos e it to be Juan. y | 25 


Juan * 
Juan. Carlos! my dear boy bow Oye 


0 

Carlos. I'm m heartily glad to ſee you——no, 
i'faith, now I think again, I am not glad to 
ſee you, till 1 n what IE you 


: hither ! £41234, 


Juan. 1 wag going to | tell you I have an 
appointment with a very pony girl in this 
houſe 


64 Carlss. Ah! my fears. (Afde. 
Juan. So J am ſure you will be complaiſant 
enough to wiſh me a good night. 


Carlos. Faith, I am forry to deny you. But I 
happen to have an aſſignation here ed "Yau 
perceive a light in that window? _ 

Juan. That light i is my ſignal. | 

Carlos. Egad, tis my ſignal too 80 I'm ſure 
you will be . 1 to wiſh me a 
good night; - $67 11 TY V2; IN 

Tuan. Sir, ein er 1 

Carlos. Inſult, SEL i... 

(Laying their hands on thei ſwords, 

Juan. Though, now I recolle& myſelf, _ 


perhaps we are going to cut throats, with- 
out any cauſe, There are two fair damſels 


in that houſe, What is the name of your 
- miſtreſs? 55 
| -Car lor. 


"85 0 = WP 
Curlis. Anna, the duughter of eld Thomzſo, 

the Apothecary ;—and your miſtreſs ig 
Juan. Iſabella ! her laughing little couſin; 
Carlos. Then I am glad to ſee you, aſter all 

and yet Fam an unlucky: dog, N They 


Sturmwald, the German Captain. I dare not 
acquaint my father of my paſſion for her; 


mies. The only reſburee left is, to 2 
off ;. and I have tor this week paſt, in vain ought 
an opportunity of ſeeing her. - 


Juan. Oh, the devil I—old Thomaſo's man 


to ſhut the ſhop up. Stand aſide— 


( Thomaſe' s man ſhuts & Fry ſhop, while they talk 


Give” me your hand Carlos 
Ayes. 3 ſpeak to her, and cariy her off this 
91 t. 

Carlos. My dear Juan, how is this to be ac- 
complithed ? 


Juan. The firſt thing is to get the old fellow” 


out of the houſe, + 
Carlos. And how is that to be manag'd ? 
Juan. Very 0 e thus: l'll act an old 


woman, and bring down I'll warrant you. 


(Knocks,) Say nothing and ſtand aſide. ( Knocks 
louder.) 1 
(Thomaſo opens the window and looks out.) 
ene. Wbat the devil is all that noiſe 
for ? 
Juan. (i . ) Play, is this Signor 
Thomaſo 


8 


are going to marry my dear Anna, to old 


know he and Thomaſo are the bittereſt». _ 


you ſhall ſee 


= 
- 
r erws re tros nn 


Thomaſs, : 


 bougder. 


if 7 We, en 
. 2 what 7 you want with Signor 
1 ood woman ? 


— he ſick gentleman, Signor, at the 


inc, is — worſe. 
Momaſo. I'm ſorry for it—T with the gentle 


man had been much worſe an hour ago; becauſe 


then I cou'd have attended nb at rent 


I'm going to bes. 


Juan. Dear Signor, you won't leave the 
poor t to the W of an ignorant 9 
ian? 

Thomaſo. Why, wa tends him ? 

Juan. Dr. Bilioſo. 

Thoma ſo. Then I giye him aver. Good nicht 
to you, g good woman. (Shuts the windows 

Carls. Our plot is ruin'd. _ 

Juan. Not yet, Carlos. (Knocks again fill 


 Thomaſo. again opens the window.) Zounds! 
what” s the. matter with the woman? G0 about 


your buſineſs. © * 


Juun. (again in a female voice.) The ſick man 
bas heard wonders related of your famous drops, 


Signor. 
Thomaſe. Eh! what! Oh! ho! he has 


heard of my drops: Well, Madam? 


Juan. And he withes you would come to 
him directly, and bring a bottle in your 
ones 


Thomaſo. Aye, that I will poor ſoul ! 


poor ſoul !——['l] cure him in ſpite of his 
255 (Calls within.) Hallo | Pedro 
( ** ) Pit 8 with you, good woman, 
and 


15 
and as we walk, I'll tell you ſome of the cures 
I have performed. In wait 6 7ou inſtantly. 

(Surg the window. 
Carlo. This is a proſperous beginning, 


Juan. 


Juan. Huſh, not 2 word—we muſt retire. 


n * etir Ge 


* 


Enter Tomas, from the houſe 


Tomi. And o, good woman, you far 
Hey — ſhe is gone! The A1 eee 
caſe is urgent, I ſuppoſe—ſo UI] lofe no time. 
What a pleaſure'it is to attend ſenſible patients 
I dare 9 he is a ſhrewd fellow, by his wiſhing 
to o u my drops. (Exit Thomaſo. 
uan. Hal ha ba! The old fox is "ny 
unkennel'd, eG. 
"are. Bue- how are we to get into the 
bouſs [BY 
Juan. Thee: Fray is Faſt—Eb | „faith this 
ſhurter is unbolted, (opens part of the ſhutter) © 
we will een get in at the ſhop window. 
Carlos. My beſt friend 
(Going to climb in at the window. © 
Juan. Hold ! let me reconnoitre firſt. I 
know every part of the houſe—follow me. 
Carlos. Kind Cupid light us on our Way. 
Juan. Plha ! Zounds! a lantern would light 
us much better. So rot your heroics, and 
follow me. (Gets in at the window, and Chrlos 


follows. © 


Entor 


„. 


4 r N 1s An n fe 
1 STURMWALD, Sk. 


Seurmwald. "Td derol, IT ID 1 
Stand to your arms, Captain Sturmwald. Do 
my eyes deceive me, or have the enemy beſieged 
my father - in- law's houſe, and made a practi- 
cable breach in the ſhop window-w-? Who the 
devil are they ? — Thieves ! No, i'faith, that 


can't be.—Who'd think of ſtealing any —_ 


out of an Apothecary's: ſhop ?. Perhaps 
are: gallants—have at you, 21 boys ;—L — 
enter and defend my father- in law. (Going #0 
climb in at the window, he flops) but . hold ! a 
prudent general thould know what force he has 


to contend with — beſides, I forget, —old Bolus 


is not at home I remember I met him juſt now 
—Egad I'll go and fetch him, and wel ſur- 


prize che enemy together. How lucky it is that 
1 am ſober ! If I had taken the other bo 


ttle, my 
ſenſes might have been confus d; but now Fam 


cool and collected. Ah! there is nothing like 
drinking in moderation. * 70 * . 


> 


" aN 8 , A * * 
er ic. CF 


is IV Ae N ' 


ern, eee, . 
o 
dl | 
- 5 | Eater Juan aud; Quits. | 

at gebe ' Huſh! tread. ſoftly, for your life. 


8 


fl 


Juan. Why, what ars you afraid of? 
Carlos. If *homaſo ſhould ara © and then 
perhaps $4 bs In 05 151 741. Aöettt 0 25 

Juan. Perhaps hat? W en whades 
converſation is oompoſed of {fi—Buts—Per- 


8 Suppoſet———a mere vocabulary of 


doubts. - 
Carli. Hark ! I hear Anna's vbice the bg 
ſound - tranſports. me. Oh, Juan, I ſcarcely 


2 

It * where I am, | 

J Why, h then IM. tell you-—This is an 

n — 8 mY. is dark, and you are ſur - 

© WH rounded with rk therefore - take care you 
break none Thoſe are 


airs: before us, and 
lead to the room where our dear, girls are 

I thall ge up firſt, and you may follow, un- 
leſs you prefer ſtaying bere -I have now given 


a n ede vi. | 
ioo n (E xeunt. | 


_— p ” a a * P J : | . 3 . 
; Pro eg e 9 9097-23 337 Ye! 
„ln 9 * 4-17. 1 wt * 
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SCENE, a room in 2 5 3 15 The mon 


. * e * 2 


. . 
0 Ariavand [oavpruns 8 


277 e ag ben Ae nanny 
£21 29 ls ic e NM SONY 
Rs N a "WIFI © 126 4; Gf, 8111 1 1 * 

Two maidens ſat complainiag, Hog 


0 oth 2 n ο,iX'cl cheir/hapleſa lot ij * N 


>, — The pangs of abſence puining 12 
Each by ker tie fant,” SING 


1 5 © Jus. 
201 Hd every: former token * IF 11 10 * ; 
£34831 I Of love, while ſaney hung C56; blu 


| . Of, vows ſo {weez,. 6 2810 922265 W001 
ct 2 * They deeply 


fun N | 
3 Irs n HE 42) ph 1 40 91 2009+ 
WOIOY S145 -66 At every ſounchthey hear, | oF 2 enn 


5 With fond alarm they ſtart. 1220 


1 . Altetnate ho and ſear, Ly C7. 000 


a If 1 "9k, 1% * Ad! I 
bs Libr Wo S - * Now joy; now pai Ni eee oY bs. a 


Hut by ach found ſnifgnided; 10int lt 40 
ms)" "ae they only find 

Their tears, their ſighs derided, 

By mocking rain and wind. 


On every former token 
Of love, &c, 


ae 


6 . y 


5 ewe dan he ſan hevilgves me, 
nch yet ſu ffer then ve marry mech} this“ hateful 
enen officer?  biido 123 


benen. (WIthin.) anne, why:Yor' © ys 80 
0 eur rhamber, child: 


Iſabella. Heavens! your mother i is not 95 
. sid lte tat . wird oy of! e gon 


wy rorfikent me: dy Carlbsy did" t:fay— 


7 delodn of "ny" 40 Wände think) [ 


alte one 01 oe Leigh wry b. ts (Lal. 


o u bie bi: 
. 518% I «18. SABFLEA 22 ace r 
Pooro A m :Ldovebar finger 
mom ſorry the, j1g9ne—l think damen 
lere perhaps our conyet aten 
ould: 'beverypuninggreſtingto bereit $14 


| 0 On Labenz, PR 195 pres ry of . 
ts. o me have ot ĩ e höuſe, A 
fl 11 5 ny 10087 and * BREE 0 . 


15 N r W et Mee 


on 85 1 5 $104; 0 


C374 my . 4 * 4 
deut A) roy ng < 8 0 

Carlos. My der Anna!! % ao) er. 
Anna. Ah! (Screams.) bn eu 


Juan. My dear Iſabella ! 


\ 


* 


Anand ol Habells, ista whole oc ſaw 


2 and, yet 1 


16 


Tis „„ 


-YHmnag* Ant 46! &.you-think my my -Cuttos2 huis - 
es, I will repeat 2 heart vields to the 
oVEhith befor every me Loall him mines) 


{id e AN e eee tt qu bee bis: 
* Re-enter ANNA, -: Hug 


* 
- 4 
=, 
z fs . 
9 . 
. 


{ 


oo thing, but I am fure there. was no A: 


P - 
| et 


able creature has by 


dam, this unreaſonable creature — though. 
_ the, promiſed me long ago to elope, whenever I 


un! | 
| Marry Bak, ad diſpute aſter- 
wards; . in we com- 


1 


© Jſuballe, Huſh I. oer ll arcs your, woche. 


e ERIS 
9 mat- . 

ter, child ? ei nettes!) 
 Jabellas My couſin was frighten'd at ſome- 


2 Do you know, label, t. this 3 


ought. ME, 'A marriage.con- 
tract, and would have me fine. this mpment to 
with him e 1.95 : 


Gerber. (To Jabalte.) And do! kw Ma- 


could find an 
Juan. P ſha ! 


mon order of things. Come, my dear) Ia 


bella, let us ſet them zi ged. me 3——> 
leave diſſimulation to 'knaves' and que ttes, 


and Pn up the dance e firſt 


coupl — EAR ava. 


: 4 abellg. Why, if I eee tires wou's never 
. wi t 


o change partners. 
h Con lider, my deaf Ana, che moments 


eats. Pe bing 1 thro 


5 "the þ 
your mother is not aha oy Ser Berg 


Away away inſtantly, and 14 


to keep 
her quiet III follow you ii 


Exeunt 
my 


Anna, Carlos, and 5 7 808 ſs that 
— nothing. 8 | 


If 


| - — * , © 3 
* ( bs. 7s f . 
: 22 — 


8 "ol lis. 5289 * 1227 e 

Fo. . 23 binn in 1. Hier. aa 1 0 
- ; 2 * $4 9 8 -24vizus- ai WW GED 190.4 
4 7 R ITsM BRI 07 Jv) 6. LY 
- imad ad AY . 0 vil, nd” 
E : i 5 | MX: 

— . en "10 FE s JV] al CR s 
PD) dan & OY + XL 5 r 9 N d 
8 Ve hours that part . loye pd ; T Tg 


C2 


1 vt 2 And dow. with enxy eg, 3 © 2 "845 . N 

_ * Phe dawn of: bliſs: obſcur'd.by clouds. * oor Tl: 
* > 3 125 Of doubt, f im vain ve keep⸗ 100 * FEY 218 10 
San F recg, Sortow's tediviis igt, ao, obey.) 


— 


| Hope's friendly ſtar diſcern : e 2 INE? 
= Og that I bx ny Serious eye | 
„ D e MP3 + 4 N 
= 19s 1} Oe Maren aha Ape! 228 
a usa n tri sint ors 
„5 l 17115 64 * In 2514-1 eavaid Ion 
b By Jealouſy's perifcious rant do 
| an AOkratetWW bre y ag: 2s 1 n 
l Conßding in my Juan's trutb, * un bad 
| | My fondelt wiſhes 4 
1 | MSL $4 55; 4; bi 


Still 1 thro' Sorrow 8, 4 
2 woche prog Hey | Guzman Pedro 1 
1 the devil are ye ? 


evVl T4 u00 3: 

) — e Medi 11 ait by Ms. Ne 

ö ieh 7719 

| Auna, 05, lag a, my er bead 4 
all, the, doors are lack 'd;. 1 garter 


(Gags An ur FE I to 
p 9 9 6 gy 8 1 rg alain, 


r 


. £ 6. „ Then'we-are all loſt... 2 Annen. 5 
. unn. No, faith,” I'm afraid we are all-found. 


* 


— 


48) 


» 


re 3 . hide ourſelves | bn xls it 
| ende o into gur chamber. 
4 Ama. My father is - nt the chamber 

oor... | 

Cortes. In here FOI | 
| (Going into Theres desde 
7 meet a mother Wm. 
Jabella. We ker "i Tnck——My "uncle, in 
"ki hurry to viſtt his patient, has left the door 
of his ſtudy open In In —Airectiy. (Exit 
2 and Juan into the cloſpt.) Here comes, your 


2824503 494 3 e * 


e Trowars and r. TURMWALD. 


. Anna! Thereſa f Ifabella | there 
are thieves in the houſe-! 8 


Huna. Thieves | bleſs me, Sir, what Gall we 


„ eee 
Sturmwald. Take ebe ſure—Take * em, 
Lead er are. 


12 #4 h t. | 


2 „ nut 10 1 del y;4; 
Thereſe What's . rh 
our houſe? | NEN 
Thomafo. The Captain ſaw ma bet e 
Hen you the whole ſtorx. 
Stur nituald. That I will, with a great deal of 
pleaſure. As I was coming from the tavern, 
where I had been drinking a glaſs in moderation, 


a8 Peer as I a Go faw two mer getting 
inte 


er 


5 


| Cone, thought For this was enough to ſtag 
ger me, you may ſu 


. | Socket.) ebay, ie ds 


8 Ae a ) | 
jnyuiy (fathervin-daw's houſe, —What's to be 


ppoſe 
 Thomaſo. nab certainly, Alu.) a fe 
enough to 1 believe. | 


us all This paper explains MN 
theſe thieves ate of Cupid's gang; e 
men who commit ſentimental robbeties on 


F Tbo- 


r e 
eg. What do 1 eee 


between my W and Carlos! _ 
a Carlos hat the devil! the ene- 


My ſurptize us in 8 own. — we'll 


hold a re war immediately; I haze 
ſomething in my head | 
N (Afae.)- Ye, rather more han * 


2 u, I am fu young © los is 
e. _—_ re ales 
38 the houſe, Fe 

 Sturmwald., Is be! Why then we'll break 


% 
- 


up the council. Bella horrida bella | js 


dur Telolye ; and fo. let mud: 0 * 


7 
(on to open Pere, chamber ey, ) 
LIN 'Blefs. me, Captain Sturmwald—do 
yo know that is m E. 
Sturmwald, Well, my dear ME" AL law 
|; wy is not a lady chamber the moſt likely place 
tao 


1453 


DE Th” 
ts fund u man of galtantry — | 
right "RT you pleaſe.i IH DHον capa 


Mp esu noy om 153 


elt ws 415 (a) (Cort mah 5 cloſet — 


If nt 1 ans: 
| 2. e ever enters 
tnt cle but myſel— Lis here pere I ch˖ | 
my miraculous drops. I, xι, .,, e 
- 1] Stur mwald.- Ayes; A) 1 underſtand: yOu 
__ — yp poimaos-odw, moo. | 
is my miracle ſhop. / 
I n Your magazine for tho deſtrue- 
de tive ammunition of „ ox 
_** Thomaſo. My laborator for the arcana of 
e the 7 iu Medica. Pis the 1 e of 
- « Rlealth'; \and-tlic fol  Goddeſs'herſelf preſides 
| Et: over my peſtle ald mortal War rn 
„Sum. A ſmall tom dor tin Te 
*« ple of Health;"Ithink; and rather dark 
<« Suppoſe, father. in-adg Inſtend df Cenfn- 
„ ing the poor [Goddeſs of Healch to her 
4 room, you were to * ber vier ene | of var 
40 patients. Fo „e. * bg? oa t 
Thomaſo. You m: neer as you p- 
| tain Sturmwald ; I a; the yo Ee _ 
In _niy pocket, And there ir-fnalf rematn S0 let 
us hilde a Foolffh adventure; by. wiſhitig enen 
other a good night. ä . Wo 
* Tbeneſg: J mall take. you With, me, young 
ladięs, to prevent further —— 28 h 
Sturmwald, where Will you ſleep? 7/7 
_. Sturmwald, No" Whiete, Madam I-II fu 
- "the enem' js ih ahBulcade, will be the cen- 
Wh of the ae e Kewely; while 4H 
> 0 
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25 You wal bid entre Anna), kg? 
Yes, vii. & wn you--ſ' Label) 
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- we © 


| CHange ap the by 
le tn ofa in 2 
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1, GUZMAN, LEA) 


Gt POOR bighy 
© Reigos ihe: empreſs of the kyz 


Abc in ebe zenith of her power, . . 
N. e n GIG hour. 


82 f * 
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* ANNA aud 10 ISABELLA. 
Muſt we bid adieu ? of gt 
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Aua | jo 5 Juan 
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9 n bu Te 127. 32 fi! 40 % ti 


THOMASO. gr 0 


— — 
Ay 7 * 


' achin 8 
725 Nuno 152 © 2 


* " * 
1 1 


. 
Let him go to bed : 


Spare his aching head. fr 
V 
nr | £55 By 


4 ee! A Hain 1 Aida; es AK 3b 885 
Exit Thiree auh Auna and Iſabella. 


Exeunt Thomaſe. and, Guzman Guns e door door 
% in the midgle of. SA Rs 


places hiimſel c 
4 dave mſelf on g couey. FD © 


6 48. 2101 40 Bi 19% a. Ar : 
«AI Ry Lions 
10 come on, wy boys, now bm m commander, 
; 


Ges“ 


maſo' ; 


3 Tho' Jod re as rave as pon 2 


* 4. 422 1 


110 gho ! HA ning} © 
* ——Youlie.. ANI ref UAA 


On my guard here am 
„I fear no ambuſh, $0/entrapping. PNA 


« No one RET nary ane, 
n N © (Falls aſleep. 


5 . 6 ; Is 


* 


25 was A Tan end reed e,, | 
Cork Softly," ſoftly« let us ſe- 


cure the key of the ſhop door, 51 1 


Out. 1 * £0355 
| | | _ (Takes the key. 
ba th! £21 41 418 6114 e & 


| E That old 2 mortality 
ſhou'd think of Feeling © Fun : with | 
his five ſenfes'in perſectioi 


Carlos. But to dur Weed plot 


We have no time to loſe. © 


Juan. Faith, that's very true 80 in your muſt | 
go, my old commander. on _ 


( = wheel the couch into Thmeſ 5 co let. . 


* r IO G 
Woe AIR. Cantos. 


| Bacchus now his nap is taking; 
But his pow'r can neer ſubdue : 
Watchful Love, who, ever waking, 
Bids the ſleeping fot adieu. 
Bacchus ſhou'd, on Venus waiting, 
Hold the cup with bended knee; 
None but fools; his worth o'er- rating, 
2. Wich the ſervant make too free. 


l . 4 ) Y - - 
N 4 . 
3 5 ke 
D * 


* 2 
0 


the ht, and brings with him 
s cloaks bat, and patch. ; 


fy 87 H = ? A 3 9 « oF # 4% 0 
>< 43 10 1 8 4 by #. a 


'D UE T. — — Jun. „ Ju, 
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be * Bacebius now Ks gap kings, 


—_ . 
— es. 
— 6 tt _ . 
* — 
4 
G 0 


| END OF ACT I. NES.) 
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S C E N E, T. abr of Dr. Bie bouſe 
Enter Gu MAN and PrR RZ. 
'* obs ich b mad 
| GUZMAN, ,. , 4 
B U T pray, Perez, is Doctor Bilioſo in- 
formed of his ſon's / at.ackinent to my 
ee 5; 55 527k; 55 nel Ho” 
Perez. Oh dear, no. My old maſter hates 
Signor Thomaſo to that degree, that he would - 
rather ſee his ſon hanged than married into the 
family, | 21 % . „ . 
Guzman. "Though unacquainted with poor 
Carlos, I ſympathize with him—had my Leo- 
nora lived“ in 20 3259 3 Ae, 
Perez. Ah ! bat ſhe is gone—and your ho- 
nour has been doleful and dumpiſh, as one may 
ſay, ever fince you came home from ſea! Oh! 
I love to hear you talk of old ſtories—you make 
0 me 


5 


4 * 
* * 
1 5 Pi F 
. - 
* / 
— 
- 


— 


Perez. 
8 you was voyagin 
main, and fighting the Algerines, was not you 
now and then frightened too much to think of 
your love ? 

Guzman. No, Perez. True love purifies the 
foul from every baſe alloy. 
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A. r = e 
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LET angry Ocean, to the 47. 

In proud deſpite his billows roll; 
Let thunders to his threats reply, 
Fear is a ſtrauger to my ſoul. 


Within the heart which love illumesy 
oy And bleſſes with his ſacred rays, 2101 
If meaner paſſion e er preſume s, 


Ir fades before the haltowr'd Ws: 


* 


2 
Tho' War wich ſullen * low'r,.. 


. © ame fo melancholy, and ſo happy, that I cry by 
© /. the hour together. 

Guzman. Poor fellow ! 
And pray, good Signor Guzman, 
about on the ftormy 


* fy p 


RITA. 


And erimſon oer the, t5@ybled. wave, 


And emulate the lightning's power, 
The dangers of the fitghe l brave. rd 


Within the heart, e. 


* 


60 Perez. 


© (Ext. 


1 * 
— aa Aa PIE * 2 PR _ "= 2 83 


a Aw- „ oi 


7 «- 2. 
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N Dr. Bilioſs.. What a cake bebe 


ts this' for a-phyfician 20 live in. No ſuch thing 
as an aſthma, or à fit of the gout, to be met 
with from year's end to year's end. All the 
—— ſuch a ſet of du d vulgar, _— | 
dogs——never have the pleaſure of ſeei 
meagre, - biltious, © gendeman- like man wi in 
ten miles of the: place. How comfortable it 
= would be volver egg where the 
* plague rages ull the And then peaple 
lnugh ore here, than | al Spa in beſides.— Ab! 
1 don't like laughing. a nel Oe __ 


il this e bd 


3 will remain ſo as 


125 * yr plaguy ſine weather laſts ——no 


chance of another inſucnna.— I, who am 
n am che only lick man in tha 
part | 
| Perez, Ves, worſhip a ſtuck up 

here by way of 2 medica). NY to frighten 


away _ ' | 
Dr. Bile.) Or Mather like: an eleQrical con- 
ductor— I 4 neighbourhood from danger, 


by att racting it to myſelf. Ah]! I loſt the only 
good patient I had, in my friend Alvarez ——as 
nine a corpulent inactive ſubject as a phyſician 
would wiſh for. What with repletion, and want 
of n. the good ſoul was always ailing. 
D2 J had 


(598) ) 
1 had: great' Abenden from bim—but be grew 


ſtingy as he grew rich—avarice. ab- 
ſtinence, and he * away . only hopes I 
had left. 0 

Perez. There's the rraveller who was taken 
ill at the next inn — * 

Dr. Bilioſo. Aye, the aly perſon I have 
at preſent under my care, and he is a. fo- 
teigner— no native would have behaved ſo 
| — as ag be taken 8 — en I 


22 Yes, fo theyday the aba ry Ther 
maſo, was ſent for to him laſt nig. 
Dr. Biligſo. What ! ſend: for my enemy my 
at; Thomaſo, the apothecary ?. A man 
of honour | wou'd have | ſooner died under his 


8 — pbyſician's hands, than haye Ryan ſuch a 


trick, 4 1150 29! 
Perez. And he took ſome of Thomeſo' 's quack 
medicine. A 


. Dr. Bilioſa. 0 ooh iy quack 3 
hate all violent remedies—they: make an end of 2 
buſineſs ſo ſoon; = they either kill or cure 5 and 

then either way one lofes the 4 Ning 

| Perez. And ſo Thomaſo _ 
Dr. Bilieſo. Oh rot him—IL'II go to 8 
cally quack directly; my patients are my _ 
perty— and ſhall I tamely: ſuffer my Arran OY 
de taken from me? III trounce the dog. 
no, if a Doctor's / patients are permitted to Nis 
through his fingers, and get well by ſtealth, 
-theee's an my to all runs; rumor | Aae 
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Ll 


- — 


„ret ut. mne OY 


Tus Tone. 2934 by 


Bench. Ah ha 1 the Captain off een —1 
did'n't- expect he had ſhaken off the e of 
laſt night's doſe quite fo ſoon. I can re- 
concile it to my ſelf to ſacriſice poor Anna to fuck - 
2 fot. conſcience revoſts againſt it, and 
whiſpers—Aye: but then my wife talks fo muets 
louder than my conſcience 3 and fo there's e | 
of the matter. 


2 


Y yo WW 'F WWF 


2 - vo —- =» 


k 
1 
2 
* 


% 


Euer UAN (kind) & WY ed as ene e 
and CARLos diſguiſed as a Notary, who ſt at 
_ the corner of i the ſcene. 


Funi.' (in a hoarſe voice) F ather-in-law, IM 
morning to you. 
maſo. Eh I what f bleſs my ſoul, ſon-in- 
12%, how do ye do? There ſeems to be a won- 
derful change in your voice. 
. Al the effects of laſt night. — 
omaſo. I ſuppole ſo——a violent cold no 
doubt—my drops. are remarkably good for the 
voice. 
Juan. No, no, never mind— I'll tell you a 


ſtory— : 1 
| D 3 


Thomaſo. 


. 


18 


3 — R TER 3 — 
rr — _— 2 _ S % 8 
4 N a N A . 


A x ) 8 ; 

0 30 
Thomaſo. I'd rather you'd let it alone. 
Come now one ſpoonful will be enough. 
— Tis a moſt NG ** have it here | 


in this cloſet. 

_ .Curſe your ops.—1 am ſure the Ln 

© ed daughter and niece are now in the 
bod 

Thomaſo. Well, Captain, perhaps you know 
beſt—but upon my ſoul 1 don't believe a word 
of the matter. N. ow kt me __ a dottle- of 
drops. ig 

Juan. My N is em; \ivw—and! I 
— be your ſon-in-law this morning, or not at 


KEE > all No reply | I have brought this gentleman: 


with me; he is my notary, and has drawn up a 
marriage contract. S0 Call your wife and the 


bride; let us ſign and ſeal, and then to . 


immediately. 132: ; 1s 


Thomaſo. Well, but, Captain— 

Juan. I'm commanding officer. to-day. | 80 
no more Mui father-in-law. (Exit Themals 1 
Ha ! ha! ha! Well Carlos, how have I imi- 
tated the old German Captain? 

Carlos. To a miracle, I wiſh I may play my 


part half as well. 


Fuan. Pſha what difficulty is there in it 
the old folks will take you "For the notary, 
who has prepared the contract of marriage 


between Anna and Sturmwaltl; inſtead of that 


you will ſubſtitute the other contract, in which 


your own name is inſerted. But here they 


come. 1 


. Enter 


. . 1 . 
* 8 Mo). JZ 1 24 Þ 17:6 _— TALLY 
| \ [100321017 2972 bahn! 
* "Age je ; * * — * © h_ 
* [1 FL 2 [ " 4 Ei; 2 * 12 1 U i) 


A. TnonAso, THERESA,. and Auna, 


4. * No ant nothing ng ſhall . conſtan 
obſtacle you 2 ſerves LO — 
4A ion. & N 
| n 4.5 xa] e 
A 1 * Au. 


oe RE baer teten N 
Tbeit influence on the roſe,” © 
Perſes its charms when Blowing,. s : $94 26 
Aud! every ſweet diſcloſe. __ 

| Yer ſummer ſuns denying 
he zephyr and the ſhower,Ü„ 
heit fervid glow applying, 

> ar a their, fay'rize. flower. Net. 
ode The love-ſick heart requirigag 
„io The ſunſhine of ſucceſs; | JOY. #338 * 
|  Continual bliſs deſiring, 2 2h Le 2 
Vet fitkevy with bxcefs.” | . 
Toe fond, the ſecret tear, 5 
Soft paſſion keeps alive; 
be breath of doubt and fear, - 
Like xophyre. _ it thrive, | 


— —— ee OA 9. ar 
* _ K On * f " * — * 


(mp). | 
unn. Well, Signor Thomaſo have 
. e hor 
„ e 

ri t. 5 ** , 
Joon. Very va; Hut Tfabella ? 
= Gl. I'll 1 her. Iſabe lla. 
dut 1 ure you I wou le * 


I 


| Ru IIIA. 


Tſabella. My dear * what means 

an. (S 10 her.) Huſh, thy love—— 
aſk no queſtions——yerſuade 4 to ſign 
that paper —it Cate a contract of marriage be- 
tween her and „he! you. fee SE 
the notary. 2 pi 


_ Fer the whe x to Ars, wh puts it 
e. 

« Anna, No, nothing ſhalt induce me to 

dc ſign this hated paper. On Carlos, why 

are you not here to mane me from impend- 


« ing ruin! 


« Thomaſo. Daughter, . not abli ge me to 


'« exert, my anon, 


« Thereſa. Let er beware of my authority, 


6 which is much greater, 


Juan. Pha, piha } perfunſions is better 


cc than authority. Let her couſin talk ro 


her. (Iſabella whiſpers Anna.) „ Theſe girls 


506; know the way to each others hearts; there— 


« mother- 


A 


« mother-in-law, you ſee, ſhe hangs out a ſmile 


« of truce alread 
= Thereſa. My dear daugdter, you tranſport 


« me. 


Jed. Come ſign your conſent ko the mar- 


riage. 


| eſa. Sign it that I will—Come 
0 * . ok 
(4 Anna and n An 1. contra, 


* Themaſo, E ad, Captain, 1 don't underſtand 
that notary” 8 1 iſpering my daughter, I, / 
2 'Tis his way——come fign your 


Enqwing what you mean? 

_Carlos. | What I mean? 
Juan. If you put him i in 
er 3 he is the moſt ha 
better ſign at once. : 


Ron, take care 
ic her 


* s 
- % 0 
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"Thomas. | No Sf, ne inſt upon 


” -» A +69 Modes 
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. 11 11 
. In ev'ry particle, | | 
AIs free from flaw, Sit; 5 
I know what's law, Sir. 5 


Fl 


Zounds, Sir, my chazaRter none ſhall accuſe ! 
Behold this artifice, true love deviſing, (te Anna, afide. 
Your Caries thus to all but you difguifiig 4 © 
Witmeſ—Thorſo my &Al dates abuſe. Jen. 
My only chance, I Tee, 1 "pique pretendirig 
Ie Anna fide 
On that alone ſucceſs is. now depending. . 
Throughout this aation, 6 Thame 
High ay reputation, N. 
Por law pretifton ii 
And expedbion ig.. 
In bonds, conveyances, d'ye mind, 
And inſtruments of any kind, | 
Kind fortune ſee, at length, our prayers heeding, 
Relenting, gives us promiſe of ſucceeding. 


fro Anna afide. 
I. this tranſaction | (to Tboma ſo. 
The law is my friend ; 
Pj bring my action, 


Which you mult defend. | 
| Thomaſo frighten'd, figns the contrack 


| Juan. 


(38) 
Jie. - Come, comp, nownliitknidi lus | 


JS atis liens „ 1 4 
In be with you. it m 


08 ws Carle, ( (e ue Furs.) For haauenze abe, 
Jaan, lata be) gone. If  Sturmwald-ſhoald 
<-wmake, are: ruin de. 1 „noh 0 01 


n (ahead) beg your pardon for 
S 


c detaining you.. Mr. Notary, 
theſe ladies to wp e and Pl follow you 


. Ar N W aum Yo. mul 
8 Bas Hana, Lancia * Carle 


Themaſs. Stop! ſtay What! without my 
wife's leave! 

Sturmwald. (in the clſet.) Halo death and 
fury, | here am I 6, WE ; 

"Thou... Ea wharis.char? 

 Sirrmwald. Thieves! rect * 
ty loft i L amazement. 
4 not I. tell you one of * 
— hid there I run and fetch an Al- 

ail, TY 448 3G @ dane 
| Theme 7. "You run. -\ Vb you forget you are 
ame. 

Juan. (ia hir natural vier )"Egad' fo 1do— 
dut I am & intereſted in this'bu 
_ ny And you have recover'd your voice 


5 (rag his bert orie.) ro, faith, I 


thipk I'm as hoarſe as ever. 


 Sturmoald. Thomaſo! Signor Thamaſo! 


Be. 171 


” £ 
#$\ 14 


1 
umb. Tic the Captain's voce. Egad, 
I'll fetch an * myſelf, and make 


of one of ye. % 2d H _ ** 8 
RT 
deset Sighor Fbdmaſo'f, d) 42H 
Juan. Have a little patience.” ( Aude.) What's 
to be done! If I attempt the door, I meet 
the * T Er le en try this chamber- 
wan. i 5 7 — e gin! 1b 
a let 15 bh $. Won 13 35 „REI 
A of Sturmwald's hat, Shak, - i | 


thrgws 'em. dqwn at the clo ſet: door, and then 
Derr, * s chamber. * 


s 
ow 9 « : 3 . 7 % %s L was 0 
10 10 T 4 - * fy 1 4 v $5 . . 
Oo 


„ dio! ! Reremter. Troxaso. | N 
Themoſs. An Alguazil will he hare epo, 
and then, Mr, _ rel. [Sees the bel 
and patch.) Hey dey! | what 8 
a em up.) mar 

Sr mull. ( the ella). win nobody 
hive me! n 

Tbomaſo. It is Sturmwald ! Oh, my mind 
miſgives me. (Going to the dur. 

__ (He hears 7 noiſe v dee enen, in the cleſ *% 


199065 


Ne enter THoAsSO and, STURMWALD. 5 5 


All my. phials. of. drops broken 


I 
* Captain Sturmwald— 


t me te 


Sturmwald. 


7). 


| ehis 4 (Takes 


Ki wa cs 


(. * 


d 


'  Sturmwald.  Zounds | Sir, you ſhall tell f me 
nothing but what I deſire to 8 I lay, Sir, ES. 


how did 1 come in that cloſet ?. 


That's the very queſtion I want 
to aſk voy and, if we both" aſk the ſame 


queſtion, how the devil are we to get an an- 
ſwer? 


e hi ow. dare vo "laugh at 


hems 1. "Look at the * 
Aa bet 


you've brok 
again. | 

Sturmwald. You are all in the plot tis a 
trick to abuſe me; but 1˙ll be revenged. S' blood 


liexe I ſhall never . laugh, 


and thunder to make a jeſt of me, who have 


fou in ſixteen differ t battles! Did you 
A eoyer e an 


Thoniaſo. Yes, you” . often told me 


tain, 
Stufinabat." 


pickled ſnakes, and ſtuffed alligators z me, 
2 have liv'd amidſt Js and moſes who 
ave” fought for every Prince in Europe by 
turns, and always had the honour to be 
wounded | «© ho, to this hour, bear the 
i trophies of war in every limb, and rejoice in 


che aches, the cramps, and the PPE of 


| glory 57 


EB THERESA 


Strada," Why, you ddy ſcrap” of ay, 
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the names of them al. But do hear me, Cap- 


In har nothing but revenge. 
w— 0 cram me up in a dark cloſet, among 
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the requeſts of the fair. 
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THERESA enters, and THOMASO explains to ber, 


in dumb ſhew, what has pa ed. a #4 


Thereſa. I am ſure, Captain, I don't won- 


der at your being angry with my huſband 


he's a poor blundering creature, as I often tell 


2 


him. : 


DES 1 1 12 4 N XS. 
| Thomaſo. Nay, the Captain knows I ne- 


ver mean to offend him. I've done all 1 


_ Thereſa. Pſha ! ſo you always ſay. Go, get 
an Alguazil, and ſeek for the rogues that have 


ſtolen our two girls, do. (Exit Thomaſe.) 


Come, Captain, ſuppoſe you and I follow him. 
For my fake be patient. The brave never refuſe 
Sturmwald. Never; and to prove it, T1 | tell 
you a ſtory of what happen'd when I was in 
Germany. 5 [ (Exeunt. 
JUAN comes ſeftl out of a HERESA's room "in 
| _ . Women's clothes, © _ 


Juan. This confounded window is too cloſely 
barr'd even for a mouſe to creep through. How- 
ever, in this diſguiſe, I think I ſhall get off un- 


diſcovered ;—or, if I ſhould be queſtioned, T'1! 


paſs for a patient, come to aſk Thomaſo's 
advice. | 
Dr. Biluſe. 


| (- 39 ) 

Dr. Biki 26. ( "ſpeaking to a ſervant as he comes 
on.) Don't tell Tl ſay he is at home, and [ 
will ſee him. 

Tuan, Who foes here r. Bilioſo 
nh is 2 


— 


* . 


Enter Dx. B1I1080. + pony Joan.) | 


Dr. Biliſs. But I bet pardon ; you want _ 
advice, I preſume ;—J let me feel your pulſe, ; 


(Attempting to tale Fuan's hand.) ; 

Juan. fruggling. ) Zounds! I ſhall be dif- 
covered, Aide.) Dear Sir, pray let me alone 
my nerves are ſo weak—and you agitate me 


ſo, 


Dr. Bilioſo. Why, really Madam, you have 
rather agitated me, I think I never yet met 
with a Lady ſo ſtrong in the arm, Pray, what 
is your complaint, Ma'am ? 

Juan. My complaint is againſt Thomaſo, 
who has killed a poor friend of mine. 

Dr. Bilioſo. Oh, he has done worſe than that 
he! has taken a patient away from me, after I 
had given him over. So if he recovers the man, 
he ruins m reputation, — There's an unfeeling 
,-oundrel, for you“ 

Fuan. Ah, you and I mean a the ſame perſon— _ 
the poor gentleman at the next inn. But 
Thomaſo's drops have done for him my poor 
friend is no more. 

Dr. Bilioſs. I'm heartily glad of it—very 
ſorry for it, 1 mean. I tank you for the news, 

= however. 


— 
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however. Now I have that, wpgue, e 


n my gripe 
5 N 8 Loſe no time, Sir, but get ah « | aſhice? | 
Mt ns and ſecure TLhomaſo. | 
Dr. Bilisfo. That I will. —Aye, wel} ng. ) 
Juan. Surely, Sir, you will — the gallantry 
to conduct me ſaſe out of this houſe.— If I thould 


be inſulted | 
Dr. Bilioſo. 'Inſulted! Lord, Ma- am, there's 


no danger of that. Nature has furniſh'd you 
With ſuch powers of defence; united the charms 
| of your ſex, to the ſtrengt of outs. You are a 


glaſs of Nature's choiceſt cad, Madam; ſweet 
and drang at the ſame time. 


(E it, din Fes of 


SC ENE changes to a Wed, with a Pillage favs at 
a diſtance through oy „ 


* 
— 


Enter ANNA and Cares 1 


EF 
\ 


Carlos, Conſider, my r Anna, we have 
your father's ſignature to our contract of mar- 


riage. 


Anna. But will he give his voluntary conſent, | 
to what has been procur'd by artifice ?* 
Carlos. Fear geit, my dear; truſt to 


me. 
TOf 


A I R. 


— 


. ME. DAE O97 A. 2d 


A IR. CanLos, | 


AM Thelov'd? Can you refuſe? 
Alas! my heart for pity ſues, 
That heart whoſe conſtancy you've known; 

That heart you've fondly call'd your own. 

Evry moment, as it flies, 

Warns us where our danger lies. 

Ah! there s Tuin in delay; 

Lovely Anna, let's . GS a 


Enter OOTY 


Carlos. Well, Ifabella, any news of Town AE 
Iabella. Alas! none——Every human being 
that paſſed at a diſtance, did my pliant ory con- 


jure up into a likeneſs of Juan; 


Carlos. The riſing ground, bu the left hand, 
commands a proſpect of the road Let me try, 


whether friendſhip _ not ſee more clearly than 


love. | 4 (Exit. 
Anna. Are not we a couple of wild girls, Iſa- 


bella? ; Ev; ity 


Iſabella. Not incorrigible, my Sos couſin, 
however; we have purſued a very effectual mode 


of taming oyrſelves, . by getting married. 


— To be ſure, we have utter*d the fatal, 
_ ; | 
Iſabella. The fatal, Yes, Why, my dear, do 
You think our lovers are ſuch fools, as to think 

| E  & | | the 


— 


the better, or the 9 of our 8 for them, 
_ becauſe we have laid, Veit. | | 


A 1 R kante | 


How miſtaken is "the lover, | 
Who on words builds hopes of bliſs! 
And fondly thinks we love diſcovet, | 

7 If perchance we anſwer, Tes, Fe; 
- - Prompted often by diſcretion, . 
ls the ſeeming kind expreſſion, g 
When the tongue, the heart belying, 
- Dares not venture on denying ; 3 
But in ſpite of diſcontent. 
' Gives the ſemblage of 3 7 
| Boos | How miſtaken, be. ae 


N Ab 1 how. vain is art A proſeſſion, 
| Tho? the fault'ring tongue comply! 
What avails the cold Gen, © | 
"If th” averted eyes deny! 


Happier far the experienc'd 0 
Knows he triumph muſt attain, 

Wben in vain ſucceſsleſs zrial, | 
Language gives the faint denial; MEI) 
While the eyes betray the fition, . boobs: 

; In delightful contradiQtion ; 
And the cheeks with bluſhes glow, 
And the tongue {till faulters, No, 
How miſtaken, &c 


« 4 3. * 


Enter 8 


= py Here is Juun—So all we e have to. a0, 


is to mount our horſes and gallop "_ 


., Eu Joan. 
9 Held! you W 


®.. 


thing elſe to do, 7 aſſure qu. We have cer-- 
tainly been traced from "the village Doctor 


Biliaſo, and Si or 'Thomaſa, are both coming 
up the hill, different ways, and will moſt —_ 
meet at this PENA they are here, 


Anna, F/ abella, Carlis, and Juan, retire 5 
; jd 1 the re. 


Enter Dr. "ER aud Tre, e 


: herd with r 4 


Dr. Bilie 7. Ob! you vile quack ! Where 8 
my 1 8 2 
omaſo. Where is my daughter,) you old rogud 
— have aſſiſted your ſon to run away with 
« her "I'by hold of him, Alguazil. 


« officer to ſeize you. Here, d o your duty. 
lg | (To the Alewgzil.” 


whar' 8 the matter 


92 Dr, Biluſs What! * 2 [ brought an. 


Juan. (coming IE, Dear June, i 
Dr. Biliſa. 


= | | : | 


Dr. Bilioſo. Why, Sir, that fellow: i is a quack, 
and has killed one of my patients. 0 
Thomaſo. That's impoſſible; for though he 
1" mary lin a phyſician, * has no 3 
to ki 
Dir. Bilioſo. What ! Do you forget the poor 
aa at the inn? | 
 Thomaſo, Well, he was fair game—You had 


given him over. 
Dr. Bilioſo. Zounds, Sir, what does that ſig- 


nify ? — I have given over fifty people in yr time, 
' Who have recovered a rds. 
Juan. (aſide.) My plot has taken; 10 revive 
—they believe him dead yrs To. T homaſo.) 
I'faith, this is a ſerious afgir. Fou had berter 
dom d this buſineſs. | 
= Themaſo, He won't agree to to it—He hates 
„ ren | | 
X 2 ( aſſae to Bong 3 Let me talk to bim. 
[A1 BL. 27. ir, when I ſee ſo valuable 
5 a life as your's in danger— uy 
Dr. Biltzfo. My life in danger! 
3 uan. From that bloody winded 3 
= T find, your fon has eloped with his daughter, 
—_. 110 he is reſolved to be revenged, by aſſaſſinating 
you and your whole family. See, how he looks 
at ou! 
. Bilioſo. Ratſbani and arſenic i in his coun- 
tenance 
Juan. (aſide to Themaſs 1 0 « Did you ever ſee 
„ ſuch a determin'd dog.“ He is reſolved 
to hang you! 
 Thomaſe. - I dare fay he has the beg in bis 
W Pray, mollify him. 
* Dr. 
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_ ty ur facie renal 
15 FR On is.all this! | 
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Is Enter Taanzea, SroIALD, and Gonna, 


} 


corps, 3 deſerters and all. Vou are 
| abet ben. (To : 
| l Carlos. No, Sir, not while I can defend 
er. 
| Anna, (to Sturmwald.) Oh, Sir ! hear me 
the brave are ever generous; do not attempt a 
life ſo dear to me | 
Sturmwald, Bullets and gunpowder! why 
don't you love me then ? J thought you told 
| 1 mother-in-law, it was all maiden. n 
m her. 4. 


Thereſa. 


Obits, A general muſter of the whole 


- 
- 4 | . 
\ ; ö R : 
* 
A N 


* 3 het — 


1 
Wereſa. Stuff and nonſenſe - Take her, Cap- 
tain Sturmwald, ſhe is your's——Defend your 


honour. tos Ham 
- ' Sturmwald.” And that my honour may be worth 
defending, I'll take care it ſhall not be tarniſhed 
by an unjuſt action —Anna, your mother ſays 
you are mine.——lf fo, I difpoſe of what is 
mine thus: (giving her hand to Carlos. ) 
. Come, come, we have by miſtake oppoſed the 
union of hearts on their march to form a 
- junction, and we are defeated. So much the 
tter who wou'd wiſh to conquer in a bad 
. cauſe? You muſt conſent to unite theſe turtles. 
(to Thomaſo, G-. | 
Thomaſo, Has my wife any objeQion ? 
Thereſa. I'll have nothing to do with it —ſo 
act as you pleaſe. 
- Thomaſo. Why then give me your hand, 
Doctor (to Dr. Bilicſo) and here's an end of old 
guarrels,—Take my daughter, young man, (to 
Carlos) and you take my niece (to. Fran); and 
ou (to 'Sturmwald) take my wife if you will. 
Egad, I am in ſuch a good humour, I cou'd give 


* . 


away any thing. 


* 


FINALE. 


r 


( 47 ) 


'TIS joy inſpires the vocal lay, 
And animates the choral ſong ; 
Of love we ſing the gentle ſway ! 
May conſtancy the theme prolong, 
Old Time, with joys unceaſing, 

Shall add to Hymen's ſtore; 
Our friendſhip ſtill encreaſing, 
When youth ſhall be no more. 


THE END. 
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